ground. Somewhere a little hidden stream was rushing
down to die valley.
" I can hear everything so distinctly to-day. I can feel
everything so acutely," ventured Helene cautiously,
much later. " My heart is so large. I can feel it beating
all through me/*
Rainer halted, took her head in both his hands and
looked long and closely into her eyes.
*c It is an indescribably beautiful thought that you bear
a child within you/' he whispered almost inaudibly, but
Helene understood him, full of wonder and tender
gratitude.
" And if that—didn't exist," she said afterwards, as
they walked on, " if this had not happened as well—
would you have had the courage to live, Firilei ? **
" I don't know. I can't say. I don't think so. 1 have
always felt that I would die young, always. I have
been almost certain of it. All that I have been given to
bear has been too much for me. I have always just sort
of dragged myself along. But I am not a beast of burden.
Some people can stand that sort of thing, but I can't*
When things happen all at once, they become unbear-
able to me, that is a fact. Don't let's t-allr about it any
more. We have argued it and thought it all out a hundred
times. There is only one thing left for us to do, and it is
marvellous that man has been given this means of escape,
that we have been given this freedom. Life is a prison
with an unlocked door, Helene. It is lovely to leave it
of one's own free will."
** Yes. That's true. I like the idea of the * prison/
Firilei. It's quite true. But to stay in it can be lovely,
too. Not just to exist, but to stay of one's own free will,
despite	**
** Despite—that is your word. You are completely
attached to life, Hele," said Rainer, smiling. ** You are
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